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Covent Garden and Sadler's Wells and the fireworks at
Vauxhall, could even

Hear Koan speak,
Grimahli squeak !

Nor was he unknown to those " fox-hunting clericals,
sprigs of nobility, stylish coachmen, smart guards, saucy
butchers, tidy helpers, knowing horse-dealers, betting
publicans, neat jockeys/' who composed Pierce Egan's
inventory of the sporting world. It was a brisk and cheerful
scene, where impulsive persons were apt to wager ' Carlton
House to a Charley's shelter ' and the learned were " as
familiar with the odds upon all events as Chitty in quoting
precedents/' He moved easily among " the pinks of the
swells, the Mips of the goes, the dashing heroes of the
military"; and sometimes, like Tattersall's auctioneer, he
found that " the nod from a stable-keeper is quite as impor-
tant, if not more so, as the wink of a Right Honourable/'
For the complete Corinthian was equally at home at Almack's,
Tattersall's or the War Department.

So royal mourning brought in the year 1820; and Mr.
Croker gravely studied Admiralty practice on a demise of
the Crown and drove down to Windsor on a raw winter
night for the King's funeral, to hear the dismal note of horns
in the Great Park. His sovereign was severely indisposed;
and while the surgeons bled him, the public mind regarded
his array of brothers with grave distaste and dwelt without
enthusiasm upon the prospect of the rapid succession of King
Frederick L, the egregious William, and the Regent Ernest.
The fretful patient faced a graver problem. He had a
Queen; he had a Church, whose loyalty impelled it to pray
weekly for both its sovereigns. Such fervour was em-
barrassing, since solemn gentlemen argued that if she was
fit to introduce to God, she might be fit to introduce to man;
and the Defender of the Faith, surrounded by Prayer-Books
of all sizes, studied the awkward syllogism. It preyed upon
his mind; but timely bleeding saved him, and he recovered.
His ministers, secured from the avenging blades of Thistle-